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PEOPLE OP MANY NATIONS.
Pebiiaps the most happily namedman in England is Thankful Joy, aHampshire cricketer.
Sib Lyos PLArFATR's name is pro-

nounced as if it rhymed --with "duffer,"but he is not that sort of amanatalL
The only woman in England who is

proprietor, editor and manager of a
newspaper is Mrs. Comyns, of the
Feathered World, the circulation of
which paper is 30,000 weekly.

Noblemsx in scores were created by
Cbristophe, a negro, who ruled as em-
peror ofHayti from 1811 to 1820. Among
the titles conferred were those of
Duke of Marmalade, Count of Lem-
onade, and Earl of Brandy.

Mr. Kaoboji, the Parsee member of
parliament, appeared with a copy of the
Zend Avesta, on which to take the re
quired oath of office. He was told that
ho must either tako the oath on the
Xew Testament or affirm, and he chose
the latter method.

Refebexck has frequently been made
of late to the rapid way in which the
princoof Wales was aging. Since the
death of his son it has affected his ap-
pearance still more, and robbed him of
what bad been left of the once peculiar-
ly healthful hue of his completion.

FUNNY WAYS IN FUNNY LANDS,

Thb Isle of Guernsey exacts a tax
from all aliens.

The Mohammedans, it Is said, con-
sider silk unclean, because it is pro-
duced by a worm.

Ajfoxo tho South sea islanders blaok
and white striped goods are oven now
worn in sign of mourning.

Whes a child dies in Greenland tho
native parents bury a living dog with
it, the dog to be used by the child as a
guido to the other world.

Japanese" doctors never present bills
to their patients. They await the
patient's inclination to pay, and then
thankfully accept whatever sum is of-
fered.

EvEf to this day certain communi-
ties of Buddhists and Mohammedans
pray by the hour before their favorite
plant or flower. In India this species
of worship seems to bo tho most preva-
lent.

L Chinathe cobbler still goes from
house to house, announcing his ap-
proach with a rattle, and taking up his
abode with the family while ho ac-
complishes tho necessary making and
mending.

WORLD'S FAIR.

Ovub Michigan's building at the
world's fair will float a large A merican
flag, made of Belding silk by tho wom-
en of Ionia county, that state.

The Miners' association of Nevada
county,. Cal., is arranging to have a
small stamp mill in full operation at
tho world's fair as a part of its mineral
display.

In" tho Minnesota building at the
world's fair will be exhibited the old
printing press upon which the first
newspaper printed in the state the
Minnesota Pioneer was run off in 184'J.

It is announced that the postmaster
ycneral of tho United States has de-
cided to issuo a now series of postage
stamps, with designs appropriate to the
commemoration of tho discovery of
America.

Ix the Missouri building at the world's
fair will be displayed a huge map of tho
state nine and one-ha- lf feet wide and.
twelvo feet long, showing the counties
and statistics as to tho amount and
value of the product of each for 189L

LITERARY LITTER.

Dattdet approves of women writers,
and admits that "a woman can so often
eay things that wo cannot express in
just language."

IttrDYAP.D Kira-vsr- has secured his
architect's plans for tho cottage on the
Balcstier farm near Battleboro. It will
cost 510,000; the work of erecting it will
be done next winter.

Marion Crawford was born atLucca
in 1845: "Sam" Ward abandoned the
idea that Crawford would be known as
"Sam Ward's nephew" as soon as he
read the young man's first book, "Mr.
Isaacs."

Marshal MacMahon's souvenirs are
to fill three or four volumes, which will
appear within two years at the latest.
Ho has almost completed the work,
which begins with his experiences as a
captain in the African expedition of
1S37. The marshal is now S4 years old.

PERSONAL PARTICULARS.

A Brooklyn actress named Brown
spells her name Broughne.

Gen. Nathan Kimball, who is called
by his friends tho hero of Winchester,
is now postmaster at Ogden, Utah.

President Gompers of the American
Fedration of Labor receives more than
100 letters per day. He owns a capa-
cious waste basket.

Mr. Harrison is quoted as saying
that the worst feature of executive life
is the vast amount of hand-shakin- g and
document-signin- g tho president is
forced to undergo.

Mrs. Cora E. Tiiomvs, of Hanover,
Pa., who is visiting her mother at Lib-
erty Ind., is 30 years of age, S5 inches
in height, 8(5 inches around the waist
and weighs but SO pounds. In all her
actions and habits she is still a child.

SHORT RAILROAD RUMBLINGS.

The first horse railroad was built in
1S26.

American street railroads employ
T1.000 men.

An express engine consumes ton gal-io-

of water per mile.
In the year ending June SO, 1S90, the

railways of this country carried
persons.

A STREET car line is now being built
In Tashkcnd, tho capital of Russian
Turkestan, by a French company.

A Trenton company has subscribed
1 1,000,000 to perfect machinery to run
fctreet cars by means of compressed
air.

R AILP.OAD enterprise supplied a water-
melon with each ticket on the occasion
of a recent celebration in southern
Texas.

Tit for Tat.

wear the hair of another woman on
your head.

Sister And I am surprised that yon
should wear the wool of another sheep
on your back, and shoes of the leather
ml smother calf on your feet.

THE ANGRY BOY.

He has taken bis toys and gone nome,
And refuses to play any more:

The and tho little tin of,
And the cart that rolled over the floor;

He is pouting, and thinks he's aggrieved,
But truly, what vexes him most

1b to feel 'tis himself who Is wronf.
In spite of his homo-goin- g boast

He has taken his toys and gone homo.
And refuses to play any more;

The old Noah's ark, with Its windows orow
barred,

He has flung by the d doorj
He has taken the animals out,

And piled them along on the shelf,
And martyr-like- , there on his chair,

He mopes and he sulks by htmpif.
He has taken hl3 toys and gone home,

And refuses to play any more;
His quaint wooden soldiers with swords In

their hands.
And the red uniforms that they wore, --

Are gloomily standing in line.
hushed is the b drum,

While their juvenile captain near by
Is valiantly chewing his thumb.

He has taken his toys and gone hone, -
And refuses to play any more;

Well, well, let him ge, it was ao great tn
prise,

Ho threatened to do It before:
Hi3 comrades laugh lond by the tree

And a robin pipes sweet from a spray,
And violets smile from the grass,

While above are tho blossoms of May.
Ernest McGaffy, In N. Y. Independent
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HE,,modetMgirl
walked slowly
'about the stu-
dio,
into all its mys-terio-

cor--
ners.

She studied
seriously the
pictures and
sketches that
were scattered

about She did not dance at them.
and say that some were "very pretty,"
as another little girl might have done,
but paused gravely before one that
pleased her fancy, and as gravely
passed judgment upon it. Then she
went on to another, and as deliberately
scrutinized that.

"I wish Mr. Farnham would keep his
a little more promptly, "

she sighed.
She was fond of talking to herself

when there was no one about the
sound of her voice made her feel

"Though, of course," she went
"I'm paid by the hour, whether I do
anything or not But somehow it
doesn't seem exactly riffht to take
money when I just wait and do noth
ing. OhI there he is now!"

A step sounded in tho other room,
and the Japanese portiere began to
tinkle under tho sweep of an impatient
hand.

But the tall young man who strode
into the studio was not Mr. Farnham,
but a much younger and handsomer
person. Ho stopped in tho middle of
the room and looked steadily at the
"model girl."

"Are you all alone, little girl? I
thought I heard voices," he said.

"I was only thinking aloud," she re-
plied, quickly. "Mr. Farnham 1b not
in just now, but the little colored boy
says he will be back directly."

John Lennox smiled. "The little
colored boy," Farnham's studio servant,
was fourteen years old, while the maid
before him seemed scarcely ten.

"May I ask your name?" said Len
nox, seating himself and studying with
amusement tho pretty, demure little
figuro before him.

"It's Elizabeth French. I'm a model
girl."

"A model girl!" Lennox echoed.
"Not a model girl," Elizabeth ex

plained, "but a model girl I pose, you
know."

"Oh, I see!" said Lennox.
"You are an artist," said Elisabeth,

"and you must know very well what a
model is."

"How do you know Pm an artist?
"Oh, artists are not like other peo-

ple," said Elizabeth, sagely. "They're
different."

"In what way?"
"Oh, sometimes it's their hair and

sometimes it's the expression in their
eyes, and sometimes it's the way they
walk. My father was an artist That's
why I know all about them. He
painted very well, I think, though he
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"121 MODEL GIRL."

didn't sell many pictures. He was an
impressionist. People don't seem to
care much for imnressionist nieturps.

mean to

"I'm an impressionist he

thought you were grown up years
ago. fifty or hundred, at least!"

you are making fun," she said,
laughing politely. "I'm only eleven,

i you know."
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"And how do you like posing?"
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iTt A TlAe?Yt n.V ... V.A.. a.1h '. ... cuuuu v ic:ii kju umy
have to sit stilL But whent' is a
tandinr posa get rather tired.

like to pose ror ilr. nc f

always remembers when the for
rest comes round." l

"I should hope so," 5aid Lennox.
"But there's Miss Tleck she never i

seems to think a model mav tret tired
Brother--I surprised, Emily, that cards and and such things

IfcjnA:

And

on,

""That's what I always though,"
said Elizabeth, with a gleam of triumph
in her eyes. "Then Miss Fleck always
chooses such tiresome poses! It isn't
very easy to look as if yon were run-
ning when you're just leaning forward
on one foot Did tou ever try to stand
that way?"

"I can't say that I ever did," Lennox
had to admit "I should fall flat on my
nose, I'm snre."

"And then she-- always makes me
smile so much. One day I had to keep
on smiling when my mother was very
ill at home. At last 1 just burst out
crying. It was silly, of course, and
Miss Fleck was very angry. Did you
ever have to smile when you wanted to
cry?"

"Perhaps I have, dear."
He took Elizabeth's little hand and

stroked it gently, being much moved by
the unconscious pathos of her revela-
tions.

Just then the little colored boy stuck
his woolly head through the portiere.

"Mr. Farnham jest tel'phomed dat he
can't come up to de stujo Miss
French," he announced. "He say he
sorry, but he can't he'p it nohow. He
be heah

"Thank you, Jeff," said ElizabetV,
with dignity. Then she turned to her
new friend and gave him a grave little
bow of farewell.

"So you and Elizabeth have become
acquainted?" said Farnham, a few days
later, to Lennox. "Well, she's worth
knowing. The most original, charm-
ing little old maid in all New York!
She supports her motherland .herself
by her posing."

"You don't say sal
"Yes. French, poor tellowv died two

years ago of pneumonia. Too much
devotion to art Used to paint stormy
autumn scenes, you know, and sat out
in the wind and rain once too often.
He painted things full of feeling. Of
course tho public didn't appreciate
them, and as he wouldn't paint pot-
boilers, his family were probably no
richer then than they are now."

"Couldn't the widow earn anything?"
"Mighty little. After his death she

tried literary work, I believe; but she's
an invalid, and the strain was too much
for her. She simply had to leave off or
die, poor thing! So she folded her
hands, and wondered what in the world
would become of them."

"Then the little girl took to posing?"
"Yes. I knew she could pose well,

young as she was. for I had often seen
her do it for her father. 'Why not let
her pose for money?' I said. 'Her fresh,
round, sweet face is just what artists
who paint children are looking for.' Of
course Mrs. French was horrified at
first said tho child was too young to
go round town alone, and all that sort
of thing. But there really was no other
way to keep them from starvation, and
Elizabeth has been the head of this lit-
tle family of two ever since. No one
presumes to call her Bessie or Lizzie."

"Such a dignified, clever little crea-
ture!" said Lennox.

"And such a capital critic! I declare
that if I've painted a thing that she
doesn't quite approve of I'm actually
afraid to send it off to an exhibition!"

John Lennox had returned from
long absence in Paris to pitch his tent

in New York. After some little delay in
choosing quarters he opened a studio
in West Fifty-seven- th street Eliza
beth posed for him occasionally and
they became the best of friends.

"I should like to take you with me to
New Jersey one of these fine days,
Elizabeth," said Lennox one morning.
"I want to paint a few sunlight effects
with figures in them. Do you think
your mother would consent, if I prom
ised to take good care of you, and jump
after you if you fell off the ferryboat?"

"Miss Fleck live3 in Hoboken, and
I've often been on the ferry," said
Elizabeth, smiling. "There
no danger, you know!" !

Lennox obtained Mrs. French's en
sent, and he and Elizabeth thereafter
passed many afternoons in the sweet-smellin- g

Jersey meadows.
The last and best study of all was of

Elizabeth, in a bright-re-d gown, kneel-
ing in a sea of starry-eye- d daisies,
plucking them with a tender yet eager
look.

The figure was almost life size.
Through the whole picture the intense
sunlight streamed. Slight as the motive
of the picture was, Lennox felt that it
was the best thing he had ever done,
ne had worked rapidly upon it, fearing
that his inspiration or the sunlight
might fail before it was finished.

It was nearing completion one Una
afternoon, when Lennox got up from
his stool, stretched his tired arms aad
said:

"I'm as hungry as a bear. Teaa see
that you're tired, too. Miss Elizabeth
I'll go up to Holt's farmhouse, and see
if they can let us have a quart of milk.
Do you want to go with me?"

"I'll wait liere," said Elizabeth.
"Some one might steal your picture."

"No fear of that!" said Lennox,
laughing. "They're not impressionists
in New Jersey. But I'll be back in a
few minutes, my dear."

Off he started, whistling blithely.
When he had got the milk, he stopped
to chat a moment with the farmer's
kindly wife.

"I took a peek at you t'other day,"
said Mrs. Holt, "and the way that lit-tl- o

midget knelt thar in her red dress
in them posies was as purtv a sight as

' I ever see. Holt savs he's coin' to New
York to see that picter when it's hung
up. Says he'd like to buy it hisself, ef
he hed money enough. La! there he is
now."

"I thought you'd gone home," drawled
Holt, solemnly shaking hands with

But I be an artist myself when , aiono- -
?'

youm f w ..
i grow up, sne aaaea, modestly,
I think 1 shall paint like my father." "ft her in the meadow. She was

Lennox tried to keep his amusement ar some one might stral ray pic-o- ut

of his inff ' ture."
myself,"

valentines

"Land o' Goshen!" gasped Holt;
said. "But you said tchrn you grow up. j lQSt let tJCt Ihirham bull o mine loose

"Oh,

-- -

I I

time

t

am

just
a

"I

in thet medder lot! I thought you mnst
a gone home long ago!

"Jabez Holt!" screamed Mrs. Holt,
rushing for tho door, "if ther child is
kilt r

I All three ran toward the mead- -
ow. Lennox's heart was beating
a wild alarm. Presently they heard
loud screams. The artist hardly dared
to look before him. They could hear
the angry mutterings of the bull.

As they neared the fence of the mead-owlo- t,

Mrs. Holt began laughing

"Did you ever see anvthin' so redik-
like other folks. She naints Christmas .! Ions in all vonr born davs?" she rasoed

' thank Heaven!' gasped Lennox.
water colors; and would you believe? i "She's not dead."
she always paints mj hair It isn't j "Dead!" cried Mrs. HolL "More
red, is it?' She leaned anxiously to-- t alive'n you or me, I should av! Did

vatin' thet bull fit tm uuu"
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Hearing voices, Elizabeth
round smiled, still fluttering- her
red frown the bull.

"I'm keeping away from your
picture, Mr. Leanoxl" she called out.
"He thought the picture was a real lit-
tle girl a red guess, and you
know cows don't waa
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my dear,Tut I guess yTcm,re"uf rTgTit
You air a model gal, no mistake!"
said Mrs. IIolL er.

"Oh, she means that she isn't my
daughter," Lennox explained, laugh-
ing. "She's oi my models. Eliza-
beth isn't in the least conceited."

'Well, might harm to ofdone," Baid Mrs. Holt.
grit and.sound 'n most grown
folks."

many
good words from the critics. Jabez
Holt went to New York one on
purpose "to see it wfoen hung
up." He back to his wife with
glowing of what he seen

heard in his first picture gal-
lery.

"Thet picter o hisn look kinder
plastered on, tee by the
other he said; "but jgt
off little ways to at it, myl
it jest sticks right out frame.
"When I fust inter where
'twas, I I was ia my
own medder and thet little
gal was at me."

"Did see Jabez?"
"Yes. I see in the tral'rv. he

"I C03CMS27CEB TO KBA3ES ITT DBBM AT looked joyful, I tell

A.S.

HU. hed an offer of fifteen hundred for it.
Yes, BTjfiien hundred dollars' He'sgoing to smash it, but when I screamed ',m to uttle modelat commenced to shake bt ?hundred of it, he says."dress at him he over here." .Trii t,.? ough ter," Mrs. Holt.As Jabez Holt went into the meadow , "by, she cert nlv saved picterhanded Lennox his sketching traps total obstruction." Anthony E.over fence the bull tossed the dirt' inamis little gal Wh ahnw . -
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"Now said the clairvoyant to hrnesu.es, iv was tantalizing miie group of visitors, "I will a
girl in he wanted to get at. person known loved by ererybodv

"So you lured him away, eh, Eliza- - ia this room. The person has the char- -
beth?" said Lennox. tcteristic of alwavs being m a hurry

"Yes. After you had gone I began being delayed. Will run
to pick daisies for mother. I was near two blocks for a waiting street car and
this fence wbea I heard the bull boa! thca stop to wait for the next one. Gea--
He was rushing right toward your erslly stnds oa the wrong side of
ture. So I shouted and climsed over crossing ami is invariably to
the fence. He turned round and start- - 2nd change. Does anyone recognize
ed right for me, but I wasn't afraid, be-- this person?" And every man in the j
cause fence is so high and strong. It room got up and "It's
seemed as if I'd been screaming long wife!" Philadelphia Heeord.
time when you came. I feel quite
hoarse. May I have drink of milk, Ur ,d't- - Oa. j
please?" Patrick (to doctor IViH the medi- -

"Well. I never!" said Mrs. Holt. "Ef cine st3J OD me stomick?
she a cute one! I guess Mr. Len-
nox's forgot the milk, bnt you come
right up to the house, 'Liz'beth.

all you and more,
too. are Mr. Lennox's
ain't you?"

"Oh no; his model
j
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Pompous Doctor I assure von it will
cause yon no gastric disturbance.

Patrick Yes, doctor, I know that,
for we don't use gas at all at onrhonse.
But I want to know if can keep it
down, ifae last yon gave wouldn't stay
to get- - acquainted. Pharmaceutical
&.
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Goods Sold at St. and Kansas City Prices.

and 235 South Main Street, - - - - Wickita, Kansas.

WICHITA - TRUNK - FACTORY.
Manufacturers and Dealers of Trnnks, Valises, Medical Cases,

Shawl Straps and Sample cases. A complete line of traveling goods.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

125 West Douglas Ave. - Wichita, Kan.

EAGLE :--: COBNICE :- -t WORKS.:- -
324 NORTH MAIX STREET.'

Manufacturers of Galvanized Iron, and Copper Cornice;
Copper, Iron, and Slate Roofing Work done in any of tho
country. Estimate furnished on application.

dicciaa Caswell & Bucelet.

AYLESBURY-NORRI- S MERCANTILE CO
AVnolesale Grocers, 138-14- 0 N. Fourth Ave.

Wecerty b
rwd i 11
tt-- trnt

nlll!nf Sncarf. CoCe. Ertui. TriK.fplcf, nrar?; Tofcrro. and oil rrcdan!r. jc Ue flu j iiilinKutUrtird. nulmi It'tMcr laUrj; cir of
i tip i Hl l J.vir ti itf etoiVti ttciy LullUiiiU, oue-t- LinkyHctel. Telephone 52).

trade
or

LEHMANN-HIGGINSO- N GROCER CO,

Wholesale Grrocers203 AIS1 205 WATKU STREET.
Sole Apenln for tlie CclLrated Jersey Catte. tho lest package coffee thtmarkej

Getto McClung Boot and Slioe Go.
and N Market Sf. Wichita, Kan,

Invites the attention of merchants to their large and varied stoclc of gevds
lor the Fall and Winter trade. An examination is ropt;clfall' nollcitcd.

A lull line of Rubber Roots and Overshoes of the best brahd constantly
hand.
Mail orders carefully filled and satisfaction guaranteed.
G oods sold at wholesale exclusively. '

WICHITA STEAM DYEING CO.,
Do a cencral Dyeing business in all branches. Our manr vrs experienceand facilities for Dyeing Mot chant Work, ure nnsurpasaed by any establish-ment iu the county. Our lefercnccs arc the beat.

Office 132 Hi. Market 6r. Factory 331 W. Douglas avc, Wichita, Kans.Write U3 prices and information.

Wallenstein & Cohn
Importers and Jobbers of

MILLINERY
AND FANCY GOODS.

103, 105, 107, 109, East Douglas Ave.

THE JOHNSTON & LARIMER DRY GOODS CO.,
-- WHOLESALE-

Dry : Goods, : Notions rand rPumisIiing :6oods.
Complete Slock lit all the Department.

119, 121 & 123 N Topeka Ave. Wichita, Kansas

Sis BMt TifJtt.
If yon would please a mother, praise

her child; bnt do it with discretion.
A nl..nM. V.J ...1 14. .a

she be, and no t .8 B! 7T'.R.-.o-
,f r sometime the attentions
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three-year-ol- d boy of his hostess, bnt at
last grew a little tired of having hia
whiskers pulled and his corns trodden
upon.

"Madam," said he, "there ta oae thing
about your charming little boy which
especially pleases me."

"And what is that?" naked th anil-in-g

mother.
"That he isn't a twia.

Uajtronoaalc Item.
"We are going to have pie for dia-ne- r,

said Bobby to th minister.
'Indeed!" laughed the clerfrntaa,

muwd at the little boy's artleasceftn;
"and what kind pie, Bobby?"

"Its a new kind. 3la was t&ikin

Ssays s day over, ftuppoe
goin to have it for dinner. Texas
Sifting.

A GJKEAT THOUGHT.

TJeacon (entering the room) Gcaat
look at Ill play four in

certain-- J udgc.

Sim Satel 3ock.
i a givers by a
' was whe

the potentates
present, vour

Ill East Arenue.
R. P.

33

north

135 137

W. C. WILLIAMS,
119 East Doutflnt Ave, Wichita Kaus,

Wholesale and KclnH (inn Dealer.
California Sporting l'owdtr $5.00 per
kei'.

oriental TTinr shot Powder. 5.25
per ho. niclilta. Kaiis.

GEMS OP THOUGHT;

Thebe ia no spiritual life where there?
is no lore.

Vi'k love flowers most when w do not'
neod bread.

God hai never yet made anybody whot
could plea&e everybody.

The happiest Christian. are the onei
who the most at the trade.

Uxtil we are wining- to guided w
fcro not willing to be helped.

The hungriest men on earth
rc those who harr, mvtt. ril,Kc f ,,. , . .. .. . .:""" " prsctic: U dcrll fewithis mornimr about ta hrinsrW vnn to

dinner so often, and pa aid he didn't cr Improved on the first hypocrite
care what she thought, and ma said RA aith never becomes weak, no
fche'd make binxcat humble, pio before maixr atr w? way have to walL

he tnc was an' I we're

dat. a policy

At reception German
prince a gentleman introduced,
said to

"I was not kighsesi.

B..

work
be

thn

It is a Rerious thing to die, hot t
much more venous oae to live, aad cci
liv rigbt.--Ran- i& Horn.

TOWED BY A SWOaDFISW.- -

AArmtarm oT Umllnr Ja Wa
Ia41a Wil.

Tke steamer Henry Dumols. which
arrived at Boston, July U, from PcrV
Antonio, Jasaica, report that wbes
aboat forty miles onthwcs.t. of South
Bhoal L'ghtshlp ehe picked np a fihr-b- u

in a dory that hdgone astray
frosa vc&kL He Jta:d his nacvj wtj

"
John Calder, and that he belonged to
the ftcbooaer Mary E. Ilagan, of Port- -

J laad. Me. He hatl bera EwordSshlng,

if V '

yesterday, when the ofSclaLs had tb - and wm towed to a by a twordiUX
pleasure of being fnlrodaccd to your which he harp-nr- at aboHt ktc&
excellency " o'clock oo the ravrmsy of th ICth. H

Prince haughtllyj To bo iatroducd tsanaged to hang on to the fiib, whiek
to me. sir, b an honr. It ia no weighed aaot thra aaaird pouads

j pleasure. " j and am the arrival cf th nwraoi 4ter
ChHdran Cry for ntdwr $ Ctttort j --so i tercdva,- - i oed c it to avkften.
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